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quote an Arab poet, " I never saw the like nor ever heard." For
my own personal experience, it goes no farther than feeding
Arab horses out of my hand, not dish, and prevailing on them,
better than the spirits of the vasty deep, to come when I did call
for them.

After a delightful hour passed in walking up and down among
these beautiful creatures, attended by grooms professionally
sensible to all the excellences of horseflesh, I examined the
iron-grey mare in question, saw another whose appetite was
ailing, prescribed a treatment which if it did no good could
certainly do no harm, and left with longing lingering look
behind, the stables, whither however I subsequently paid not
unfrequent visits, befitting to a doctor.

Farther on, when we cross the eastern and southern limits of
Toweyk, we find the Arab breed rapidly losing in beauty and
perfection, in size and strength. The specimens of indigenous
race that I saw in 'Oman considerably resembled the "tattoes"
of India; but in the eastern angle of Arabia the deficiency of
horses is in a way made up for by the dromedaries of that
land.

Nejdee horses are especially esteemed for great speed and
endurance of fatigue ; indeed, in this latter quality none come
up to them. To pass twenty-four hours on the road without
drink and without flagging is certainly something; but to keep
up the same abstinence and labour conjoined under the burn-
ing Arabian sky for forty-eight hours at a stretch is, I believe,
peculiar to the animals of the breed. Besides they have a deli-
cacy, I cannot say of mouth, for it is common to ride them
without bit or bridle, but of feeling and obedience to the knee
and thigh, to the slightest check of the halter and the voice of
the rider, far surpassing whatever the most elaborate manage
gives a European horse, though furnished with snaffle, curb,
and all. I often mounted them at the invitation of their owners,
and without saddle, rein, or stirrup, set them off at full gallop,
wheeled them round, brought them up in mid career at a dead
halt, and that without the least difficulty or the smallest want
of correspondence between the horse's movements and my own
will; the rider on their back really feels himself the man-half
of a centaur, not a distinct being. This is in great part owing
to the Arab system of breaking in, much preferable to the